


COU RAMEE 


ZB y 
Rumours of a German threat to Malta under the 
name of Operation Sapphire bring Britain's top Ze { Now to find what Sapphire 
secret agent Lord Peter Flint, 
Warlord, to the Italian naval port o 

= >; 





means. It’s almost sure to be 
inaclose i 








Hmm! A barbed wire fence. 
And that’s some sort of 
rocket propulsion unit 
being loaded aboard that 
sub, I’d better getin fora 
closer look. 


The submarine chappies did a 
good job bringing me i 





Alert the guards! 
watch his capture from here: 





Now, Horr Maj 
ruder is surro 


n you since that 
party on your 


= 
‘ a) 
YT 
3 
% aN 
Br ee I 
Sorry { can’t prolong #i = 
—— ef delightful chat but | have to 
, Say accompany the submarine you 
it will sacden me to have you 7 1) saw being loaded—and you have 
shot, signore, but we Italians 4 r \ PF yay to be shor! 
must obey our German allies in Cana 3 =e 
these matters. 





‘May I suggest a way 
out of the problem? 


a Zee 


Fe 


v «push off! 
Arrivederci! 


I'd better make my: 
before these excital 
stop shooting all ove: 
and send out search boat pa 
my submarine’s still waiting to 
take me to Gibraltar. 





cember, 1944 . . . the Germans 
launch their last desperate attempt to 
drive the Allies back into the sea. 
Royal Marine ‘Union Jack 
Jackson and his U.S. Marine buddies, 
Sean O‘Bannion and Sergeant 
Lontnigan, kill a Nazi Panzer General 

and steal his papers. . . 








oe 


We'd better blooming try, )~ 
mate! We've got fo ger 
thesé Kraut battle plans to )\! 
|.Q.—if we can find if, 











1s the way 
gol Start elim 
Hers! 
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“\ GET YOUR HEADS Poe 
aa Le 


\ The tank's coming on! 


of) 
control! Get your yeaa) 


Blimey, it’s sliding out 


down, boys! 








country. Guess we 
shook ‘em off, boys.) 








We need a rest, Sarge. 
Let's take a look at 
what we swiped. 


iat 


) 


out! The other 
tank crews are x—% 
coming down on foot! 


“Okay, but make it fast. I 
Them Kraut tanks may 
find another way down 


Jo heey 





These orders say 
are to punch through the 
American 28th Division and 
fake Bastogne! y 


Bastogne, We'd better get 
{there and warn ‘em, 





‘Something else in those 
i battle orders | didn't §« 
iby understand. It said 
Y “Trojan Horse units 
will accompany the /:x2/ 

: Trojan Horse? 
Cavalry? Gee, that 
ain't—hey, lookee. 
Some of our guys. 











‘“{ Sure glad to see you guys. 


We gof fo get to the 


{ general at Bastogne. 


\ 


him, maybe? Get your B= 
hands up! 5——~ 














We've been warned about 
English-speaking Krauts moving 
in dressed as Americans. Well, 
there ain't any Marine units in 
this sector, so you're outa luck, 

Krauts! 


gotta get outa here! 
“7 What about these 
guys, Corporal! 





They were scouting ahead ) 


Bastogne, 
and fast! 


disguise! Strewth, 
not us, pal! 

















Jeepers! Next 
stop, Bastogne! 








= Nae “ 
He 7 getin 
RUE without a pass, bu 

_ well (ae 


Gee! Everybody we 
. - | meet gives us an 
* 2/ Holy Toledo! They must || j\. i argument. 
Ea think the war's a long » 
TIN, way off! They got mi 
8 \"\ (Military Policemen here! 

















Kindly step 
‘aside, gents. 


We 

l ! sure hope th 
General's got a sense 
of humour, O’Bannion. 


eee 
He won't be laughing when )} 


he reads this little Y 
A ng 
Bastogne when the Jerries J 


1. W0.31.8.85 

















SABOTAGE! 7 








1998, Norway and the new neighbouring state of Kervica are fighting for 
possession of the island of Keerbergen. Sent to help the Norwegians, Squadron 
Leader Hob Hogget of the R.A.F. flies a Harrier equipped with a Special “ 
Advanced Artificial Intelligence Computer — SAAIK for short — and A. * 
commands a squadron of Norwegian fighter bombers. However, the 
Kervicans are operating a similar airborne computer, SCAB. Hob's 
navigator, Cyril Morris, is ordered to programme SAAIK to meet the new |‘, 5 Z 
eg i, 
threat. And now Nes . E i“ 


dag. a 














” 





Break off, Wolverine 
Squadron! Return to - 
base! 








2 









Good Show, Cyril! The 
Kervicans’ computer's 
no match for SAAIK! -~ 
— S 


=e 
















oom < — 
|| Colonel Kerchovsky commanded the | ~ ~ (programmed him to meet 
= group operating SCAB. = \aUevery aerial tactic they 
S : \ i . 
== Something must be NY acu settee with es 
done to destroy their oo - 
computer, or it will foil 
our forthcoming That night, three men approached |) / TTT) NA i 
invasion! Reetbereen. «.. ii TATE KAN W 


WN 
| er 
Ye i = Ni i UF ph a 
Fa OY {the Norwasianearaton Ih 4. y 
Da toexpect a small sabotage f 


team like us. ” 
ee 












Our next target is a fuel 
dump on the Kervicon 
mainland, gentlemen. 

One of the men was Kervican WA nee SAAIK has planned a 
computer expert, Professor @U\w \ MP low level attack — 
\ : through this valley .. . 


After the brieting— 


Tre you absolutely sure” 
SAAIK's right; Cyril? Seems 
fo me the enemy would 
defend that approach 
pretty heavily. 


SAAIK's never 
wrong, Hob — you 
know that! 


The computer’s in that 
hangar, Professor. A 
guard passes every JM Good! That's all the 
time I need. 








8 “SAAIK IS NEVER WRONG!” 
| i- Being caught iv that valley Lf ate eater ere 


would be like an airborne 
= 3 the valley alone. Yellow Leader 
a ee Cherae et the tht Brigade: | will take command and attack = 
= ; Les id so from north. 


‘Negative, negative! New ‘The res! of the squadron wheeled 
attack plan ill advised! northwards 
YZ. USUAL 
Tcommand the ‘re making a mistake, 
squadron, SAAI : SAA is never wrong! 


My order stands! Jf” my we 


Mi 

















So it seems. But 
w going to havea 
closer look. 


\ 


Crikey! Release heat J 
A> flares! Switch on 


Cie Measores System. { 


Ws 


* (the place is alive with 
rocket launchers! 





Taste some Aden a erangT 5 - 5 
cannon, friends! 7 
: * oie & le 


I'm sorry, Hob. I don’t 
understand, The whole 
=| squadron could have been 
6 massacred in there! 


Meanwhile, the others were destroying the fuel aie or : 2 
dump. i Be, 
Ji @ # it e P fs Immediately he landed, Cyril began to search 
H mn aoe a for the computer fault. He was still at it the 


ayia 
That's one lot of fuel they, following afternoon. 
s. won't use for their 





















‘Fraid not, Hob, I'm still 1 
+ peat 





Lim: are! 
\/ Sir! We've just discovered BP At almost the 
( the perimeter wire’s been 

tampered with. 





same = 

See you, Cyril. Get SAAIK 

to the safety of a dug-out! 
o r 


i {I 


Right-oh, Hob? 
Sorry we're not 
‘coming with you! 


Minutes later, Hob was leading the 
Fiords into the sky . . 


it’s me against 
SCAB! Man against 
acomputer... 
there's no SAAIK to 
help me this time! 


‘Scramble! 
Scramble! Fiord, 
Squadron! 
Bandits 
approaching — 
thirty plus! 





iy that! Somebody could 
have fed a fault i 
SAAIK’s tactical section. WO. 31.8.85 i 





NEXT WEEK—Hob turns tail in face of the 


10 ALBERT’S DEADLY CALLING CARD BLUFF. 













& 
SS 

x oe 
web es 


er 
, 


ne 
d if drawn therascal’sfire and 2” 
§ —'X, oppear to have distracted him 
a i from Major Bull's action on the {i 
sc d 





eas Acti The Kachin Hills of Burma in 1943. Captain the 


undivided attention, sir. Lord Albert D’Ville’s unit of fierce hillmen has 

joined Major Bull Harmony’s K-Force 
Rangers in an assa 
station at Sipaw 
radar installation while Albert’s Kachi 
batman, Smythe, raid the airfield to release some 
Allied prisoners. . . and encounter the problem of 

an enemy Chi-Ha tank! 






























Here‘s a present from the 
good old U.S. of A. for you </ 
slant-eyed yellow-bellios! 


fel 
















Gather any codebooks and 
papers, Lootenant, and get 
\ eur transmitter tuned in on 
the Jap radio aerial. 














Bock ot the cirfield, Albert's 2 
Kachins were about to deal with the 
problem of the 








WD 31.68.85 


ELYARUSE.. .” a 


“VG J} wos oll over in seconds. 










Teouldn’t help but notice 
that both your grenades 
failed to explode, sir. 










No doubt because Idid not pull \ - 

out the pins, Smythe! Merely a_)—— 
ruse to flush out the enemy. 

Rather successful, too, what? )— 


Gentlemen, we now have uu a] [mecnvitile, Figh over the hills ta the west Were 
an armoured chariot. Who Ss yn y e ANY 
isforaride? 7B x aay eee 










Skipper, amessage \.. 
from Turtle One, 
enquiring if we have 
the transport to lift out 

LS those prisoners. 








hen is bringing dlong two 
chicks for tha? purpose. 
























Only another two 
Dakota aircraft, 
huh? A tight 

weeze, but | 
reckon we should 


Major, there's a mess of 
shooting going on down at the 
airstrip. 






8 all those guys. 
BAK We'll have to 









Cfo 
I might have known that Limey 
and his geeks couldn't handle #.-<\ 
We'd better hustle and bale ‘em 

i out. et 





























Ther Mojor Bul blew the radar itollaton, ) 
Sra «Ny 7a 
Sag 


SY 


What-ho, chaps! 
Must dash now, but 
Mil be back. Drive o 













t 
ae 


































Look, Major! y. There's a Nip tank aw 
mighty odd is going on s rampaging around , 
wn af the airstri ‘ 4. among the Nips! Y,?, ? Yai 





thank goodness you 
CE (never drove my Rolls in 
i this manner, Smythe. 


Say 


All perfectly safe, old chap. A 
meal has been laid on to brace 
the poor fellows for the trip 








V'm getting Turtle One on 
‘speech, Skipper. 


Sess * tz. 
Then tell him we have the 
field in sight and are coming, 

int 5 























Limey, sometimes you jus? Ju Unable to lower my 
leave me sheechloss! undercart. Sorry, but I must 


head back and try a pancake Goldurn the luck! Now we 
‘on my home field. don’t have the transport to lift 
out all these prisoners! 













What's more, old chap, it can’t 
| be long before the countryside 
y is buzzing with Japs simply 
dying to jain our little 

q gathering... 







~ Only two of them, Major— 
that third appears about to 
overshoot! s 












wo 31.8.85 [id 


NEXT WEEK — Three into two won't go. 


TWO MORE ESCAPERS TAKE THE MOUNTAIN TRAIL! 13 





British-born Larry 
Jackson, brought up by the 


helping a Resistance group to |_,—_ 
get escaped Allied World War |= — = 
Two prisoners across the 
Pyrenees Mountains on the last 


lap of their sseape route to 








We'll shoot that ugly 
brute if it harms our 
dogs! Keep it under 








You were lucky that 
Lupo upset their dogs. 


Why are 


you 


searching? | am only. 
Lawrence Vallon, a 

seer shepherd. That 
4 is food for my 


ci livestock, 


You'll be food for 
the crows if we find 
any escaped 
prisoners here! 





scent! Now we can 
release our two 
latest escapers. 





Now we can set out 
while the Germans go 
searching other 
mountain farms. 


fh. p 
A ail 


You both climb , 


Corporal Farr! 








You can come 
out now. 


~7 Phew! Not much 
air down in your. 
—————_ hidey-hole, lad! )zz 


Carter and I were 
Commandos 
y. remember, before we 
V/A. got caught on that Saint 
Nazaire raid! ym 








“RESISTANCE AMBUSH!” 





Those look like ma fil 
Gestapo police cars! 


‘$o they are! But why 
‘are they coming 
from the Spanish 

border direction? 
aie 





mh 





Treckon we can use this 
Jerry Schmeisser better 
than you can, lad! 


‘No, Corporal! 
Escapers who kill 
German troops are 
shot if recaptured! 





Why risk such an 
ambush in daylight, 
Jacques Valois? 


Because the Gestapo 

are bringing back 
that German 

deserter you helped 

? over the border! We 

must rescue — or kill 

—that German 

before the Gestapo 
force trim to tell all: 
he knows about us! 


But more German 
troops are coming! 
They'll wipe you out 
he 


No? necessarily! Your \ 
escapers are j 
Commandos — give 
them these grenades 
and fell them fo stop “¥ 
that Boche troop carrier 
for us! 





Resistance! 


i The answer was fo mean danger for the 


So... wenow have 
that deserter, Renz, in 
our hands again, 
Zz, thanks to our Spanish 
friends handing him 
7( back to us! 


The Resistance helped 
to defect from our 
my, so we shall learn 
much from him about. 


‘Our group leader 
told me nothing 
about this ambush 
attack! 


Your pals are 
fl gonna need some 
help when that 
Jerry troop carrier 
gets here! 


They won't have seen 
it from down there! I'll 
have to get down and 
ag warn them! 





I still don’t like 
this, Corporal 


But we do, lad? 
Give us those 





oe YLL HAVE KILLED xOUR COMMANDOS... 





—, 


‘eel = = ae aT: Z 
«| =~ / SS. ete 
=z ee ~ oY Be WG 


Atleast i kept 
Be one grenade t 
use myself! 





That's our German 
leserter rescued alive! 
Gestapo chief Scharf 

eems to have escaped, 
We 


= ae 
hh woulda’ ‘t iby Ea 
about th 
yy But whan i 
my escapers, 
Jacques? 





But os Lorry edged towards the 


ambush position They're still alive Som 


— but for how 


‘Jacques obviously 
expected my 
escapers to get 
killed, He sacrificed 
them to save his own 


ed OF : 
. Can Larry rescue ihe Commands? Find out NEXT WEEK. 
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aL fab 
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8 x 
UPHAl, BURMA, 1999...48 4 BIG SAP ADVANCE 
WEARS. | OS Sig OGY HOWITZER 
POS; FRAMI 


iil How many Nips do you )” 
ink are comin’ at us, )* 








SMASH THE CHAINS!” 


T that's the way, Bert. Ke: 
their heads down till we’ 
_round fhe next bend. 





ave any trouble catching the }/ 
rest of the battery—unless we 














‘hains and stand clear! 


blocked this road 77 


i too! TE ab 


Drivaott Yo thre:cide ‘and stop! 
We'll use their own barrier (2 
Y against them! 





That's it, Ted! Smash the ) // 





'ed'il be okay, ) 
say the same for fi p. The 
r7 front axle’s had it! 


2, 
Wf We'll worry about the jeep 
later. Cover me while | fry to 
get behind thar Jap machine- 
oe: gun post, =A 











f We'll have to abandon the 


5 pen. We could never man- 
jandle it back to our lines! 


WY That's i ‘tegol open for the Nips, Bert! Next 
Fe ee were sole Ser stop, Paddington Station, 
ei re 


Frank, you give me a hand with | 
one of these flat cars. 





ARE UNDER ATTACK!” 


We're moving! You've just A [FA couple of hours late 
invented the locojeep, Sarge! JA |e. ; 
o Who'd have bahevod | | Mandung village! That’s where 
our blokes are dug in. And 
they're under attack! 











They're runnin’, Sarge! 
We've beaten ‘em off! 


a 
Hal (Aye, Bert. We've turned defeat 
sd into victory, thanks to a couple 
of railway cars and a very 
adaptable howitzer! »* 


Good work, men. 
e when read) 























The Topical Times Football Book has the very best 

in football for) 
every fan. It’s 
packed with 
Ppin-ups, action 
pix and features | 
on the top 
names in the 
game— 





Glenn Heddle; Gordon 
Strachan; Mark Lawrenson; 
Pat Nevin; Mark Hughes; 
Andy Gray; Norman 

| Whiteside; Derek 
Mountfield; Mo Johnston; 
Joe Jordan; Neville Southall; 
Steve Perryman; Viv 
Anderson; Bruce Grobbelaar;. 
John McClelland; Willie 
Miller; John Wark — and 
lots, lots more! All in 128 
colourful pages, 


ON SALE 
NOW 












































THIS WEEK'S CODE: 


NUMBER CODEONE =) on é Send all letters to— 
‘ tne WARLORD H.@., 
THIS WEEK’ ‘S CHALLENGE: ; P.O. BOX 305; 


LONDON NW1 ITX. 


25.6:1.1. 25.12. 14.25? 
21.15.2. 1 1.26.8.7. 5 












































Dear Peter, 


| have been a Warlo 
v rd A, 
pearly six years and | think smn 
ue ome cause Someday | might even 
ecm well-known secret agent! 
now, | have a ca ji 
three other Warlord Agents and ce 


€, We won. i 
mothers almost killed them for bent 


So dirty, because wi i 

our motto of “Fire and ign, 2 UP © 
, Our code-names are’ 
Fire-eagte, Cheetah and snes 
seeea ee ee our fight will have 
i a 

SIGEN the eo ‘arlord Agents are 


B F 
saa ee way, old salt, this is our 


FIRE AND HIT 













Dear Lord Peter, ‘i ‘ Way 
Brean Down is an outcrop of the Mendip Hills and since Roman times has 
been fortified.as part of the coastal defences. In Napoleonic times a garrison 
Was stationed there.and the buildings were partly rebuilt for use in World’ 
War Two. iy Va Ba 
in 1900 a soldier tired his carbine in the ammunition store, killing himself ry 
, and others.Later, during the Second World War, a missile track'was built, 
but on the first run the missile blew up and the track was never used again. 
Today, the track can Still’be seen along with old gun emplacements. The 
fand is owned by the National Trust, : 











24.12.15,14, 
23.9.22.4. 4.26.7.22,9.8. r 13.22.4.25.9.19 23 oe eo 
9.22.18.20.26.7.22. 2 i (Secret Agent Stamp) 


Fingerprint Kit 
(Fingerprint Kit) Your mis: 


stamped Pip was obviously 


aot ao “success so | hy 
If you chaps let me. know the interesting, places you discover on your enjoy your prize. One thing res 
travels, ‘I'll.be more than happy. to pass on’ the information to fellow fruit — don’t become TOO west, 
members. It'll give you an idea of places to visit — and perhaps increase your wown as a secret agent or you won't 
chances of bumping into fellow members on holiday! Good thinking, what? bea ma T agent, will you? 

> Flint: A g fint. 


HAPLORP CLUB UL/IBERGMEP 1B ALEETRICTED TOTHE UA. 
r CS ES es ee ee - - 


WARLORD CLUB CAC ONWT FO f 
| BECOMER CHIRCORO 


NAME 
| ADDRESS 











| SECRET ABUT 
SUMECT SEND TOUR AMIE AWD ALORESS 
TD ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER ‘WD.31.8.85 gies a ys oe espn 








pO re te a i, 


WARLORDS =~ 
WINNER 


Dear Warlord, 

A funny thing happened to my grandfather 
during the last war. He was a fireman in 
Wymington in Bedfordshire and one day a B29 
Flying Fortress crashed in a field nearby, Grandad 
and his mates raced to it in their fire engine and 
promptly covered it in foam to prevent it from 
catching fire. When the American Air Force later 
arrived to take the plane away, they couldn't find it 
because of all the foam! Later, some villagers 
received medals for rescuing the pilot and 
navigator from the crashed plane. 


Dear Warlord, 

‘My dad owns a shop and he has recently started selling army 
cap badges — so I thought I’d start to collect them. The first two 
badges 1 have in my collection are those of the Parachute 
Regiment and the $.A.S. There are over 600 badges on sale and 
in time [ hope to have them all. 


23.22.2613, 21.26,9.20,18.1 
11.22.14.25.9.12.16.22. 23 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


In that case, you'll need a lot of caps as well! T take my hat 
off to you in admiration! 
Flint. 


23,26.5.18.23. 24.12.25.25.12.15.23., 
12.15.13,22,2. 
(Super Code Kit plus Spycraft Book) 


With all that foam around, I'm surprised they 
found the crew! Good job they got out first! 
e Flint. 


a 









© wate ' Patrols, 
read 11.26.29.29 Sr With .50 calibre 
(Warlord Belg’ 22.23.14.12.13 93 é 
= 3 


aS hae Tw 


could pur the ‘ould cal 
Ait biteon you)! Putting 


the bite on the before th 
ems befo, 
ey 


ADVERTISEMENT 


EARTH NEEDS YOU TO. ° 
“DEFEAT THE ALIEN ENEMY! 


WD.31,8.85 


THE ACTION: PACKED SPACE ADVENTURE STORY, 
Wwrere YOU Make THE OECISIONS!! Ob se 


FOR FUTURE EXCITEMENT WITH THE | 
BRAND NEW, ALL-ACTION, ALL-PICTURE 


Weweccococesosed GREAT BRITAIN 50 different, 43p, 
including postage and list of other 


ackets available, Keith Johnsen, 
Please tell your Te" Chienester retrace, brighton 
250 stamps free when first apply- 
parents before ine for ur approvals. Birch, 27 


replying to stamp — W824 Ryats St Leonards, Kins SPACE ROLE-PLAYING ADVENTURE. 
a a ee em ALSO AN ACTION-PACKED 
Arse Rona adhreinae ie NUMBER151 
EXTINCTION EARTH! 
AN AN AANA NAN AN AN NOW ON SALE 22p each 











HALLAM BAITS HIS DEADLY TRAP. 


Sergeant Tom Hallam, 
Royal Marines Special Boat 
Service, is posted as weapons 
instructor to the Gulf State of This lurking jackal shall 
Kufrar and lands in a perish, as shall all who 
shooting war between the oppose oe mighty Shaikh 
young emir and the rebels of eee 
Shaikh Rashdan, Disguised as 
an Arab, Hallam comes under & 
attack when tracking down a | } fie 





Lage 


(Nie , 
ingilizi doy — you ha 
lain me! 


ye, 
ve 

si 

A é 


, 
Agel: ! Mi ; 


\\ (Looks that way, brother. 








aavGne 
ey But now I slay YOU, 
Ingilizit 














THAT IS CUNNING, HALLAM!” 














Colonel Tabi and Ahmed found Hallam in the store if we poke a bit of grit down the 
cove. , sleeve of agrenade . . . guess 
what happens when the base- 


Rebel weapons! We \ plate is screwed home on the 


destroy them, eh? mgN letonator unit? 


de 
‘Oh, that is Way 
Hallarn! 











While Colonel Tahi stood guard, Hallam and Ahmed 
worked steadily. Two hours passed, 





ruining these fine assault 
rifles in the manner you 





















Time enough fo finish doctoring 


those munitions while you clean 





away the traces of our visit from 





outside the cave, But we'll leave ae ; y in make sure you bal 
the body of the rebel where it is. uf Mt lo a tidy job of fitting back the 





French plastic too. Can't risk i Nephew, take the camels to \,\ YA (| among these rocks. That's 


tracks will mingle with those 
of the caravan that brought /- 


\= 


Tee | 











== lids on the crates. jgae—o8 





Meanwhile, we'll hide here 


that wadi we passed. Their WB |i it, Colonel — cover our 


the weapons. 


= 
Pons a 














“THIS IS EXPLOSIVE...” 


taal! FFY 
1's working perfectly, 


Colonel. They‘re about to “aa Al [pie 
ascend the gully to the cave. aid eee" Colonel, what would 
That's where they'Ilfind ... . & you think if you found 








("That a quarrel led toa 
killing and the killer fled 


feud! Hallam, truly you 
have the cunning of the 





In the cave, Hallam’s final trap wos about to be sprung— 


a Fe Saentiy brother: This } 
ay, pe 
i ™ Bs | (ae Sy 
mo ENG fad 
Ke } 


7 Lf 
W Se 


Rashdan ina fine fury! 4 
Let us make haste from J 
this place! ry 














READY FOR ACTION! 


_ | Gunners of the Royal Artillery prepare to fire their mighty 155 mm. 
FH70 gun-howitzer. Designed and produced jointly by Britain, West 


Germany and Italy, the FH70 provides NATO forces with a powerful 

punch. it fires a’ 43.6 kg. thin-walled shell up to 30km. and 

gun-laying can be carried out by one man. It is a real big gun, 

weighing approximately 9.3 tonnes and has a built-in motor to help 
manoeuvre it into position. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


NUMBER ONE 
FOR WAR 
STORIES 


3 YOUR FAVOURITE FIGHTING 
PALS IN GREAT NEW 
WAR STORIES 


% SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 


3 EXCITING WAR GAME FOR 
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“\ MALTA'S LAST HOPE!” 








Continued from P3. 










We'll have to give her plenty of sea room 
or we'll have the Spaniards sending ina 
RI grumble fo the Admiral. 


Two days loter, the submarine with Flint on board reached Gibraltar— 


I don’t know — I don't speak the lingo. 
All know is that old scow is always 
getting in the way of the war on her 

daily trips between Algeciras in Spain 

and the Spanish colony of Ceuta on the 
African coast, 

















You might 
main fleet is assembling in the Western 
Approaches. in a few days it'll be coming 
through the Straits to make a bid to get 
the tankers through fo besieged Malta. 








70 Algeciros— 


ZEEE 


‘Looks like my guess was right. 
This ferry has got something to 
do with Operation Sapphire— 
and that’s Bertie von Gotha 
over there. 


Captain Mendoza, you have 
carried out your part of the 





Better your suspicions 
die along with you! 


= 
= 
©! 


4 


& h, we can’t have you 
ydoing that, Captain. 


Looks asifa 
rescue actis 
called for. 


z 
Provided the blow tothe head 
didn’t kill him, | should be in 
time to stop him drowning. 
Though he won't feel very 








iB NO FUEL FOR MALTA!” 


They hired me to smuggle them 
and several large packing cases 
from Africa in three trips. They seid a 
it was gold they’d stolen and that That must be it, Better tread 
they'd had enough of war and fe, warily—Bertie’s bound to 

to settle down in Spain with have posted lookout: 

their fortune. They are at the old ie 2 ry 
Gareia boathouse about a mile 
long the bay. | will help you. 


i \ 
No, Captain, they are 
dangerous men. You go 
and notify your Spanish 
police while I keep an eye 
y on them. : 





There's one now, 
V keeping a watchful eye, 





Hmm! Those rocket engines EF this lear honeahecit he 


have been fitted to small 
boats. I'd better take alook 
inside the boathouse, 








ready in two hours, wf 
Major von Gotha. d LA 
of BL Make it ninety minutes. 
\{ Otherwise I shall have to rely 
on just two boats and their 
1400 kilograms of explosive to 
destroy those tankers. 








Phew! So that's Bertie’ 
game—rocket-powered, 

remote-controlled explosive All 

boats. He'll send them right 4 








“\ DON'T SHOOT!” 


jor. i: id. Herr Major, the British will not 
Lyi Soe uindeae yet have lifted the harbour boom 
with a broken neck! to let the tankers out. 








iif : 


[4 
ay No matter—those flat- 
bottomed boats will 


merely skim over it, 
Siegmann, send it away. 4 





It beginning to get light. r 


Where the devil is Mendoza 


with the Spanish s e 
constabulary? Hello! } Ms 
n 


a 
y 


. 
Nog We can no langer risk a delay. 
Someone running for the { We start the operation at 
boathouse. I'd better sneak NSHP once. Schmidt, fire the engine 
close and hear what's sai ‘ on the first boat, Siegmann, 
take over at the control panel. 





impossible! It’s 
= Flint! 


Himmel! It is AS As 3 | zs { 
& 
SS 
S 





No, you imbecile! Don’t shoot! You migh? ) 
blow the explosive here and that would 
bring the Spanish authorities dawn on us. 
Schnell—send out the second boat! 





Aha! That's the button. & 
Now I'm in control— and 


here comes boat number 
1 








BAY!” 
PEP 


Herr Major, nger 
have control of the 


That is patently obvious, you 
fool! Observe that maniac in 


My word! This is better than 
riding the broncs at the 
Calgary Stampede. That's them 
lined up on target... 


es 
YOuR LIVES! 


ibly annoyed 
with me—if he’s still alive! 





NEXT WEEK ks submarines! 


Printed and Published in Great Britain by D, C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
© D, C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1985, 












we © WARLORD 31st August 1985 


1940 — the Battle of Britain — when the 
R.A.F.'s. fighter planes come ta the 
country’s rescue. none of these’ rescuing | 
fighters wins greater fame than the fast, | 
eight-gun, Merlin engined Supermarine | 
Spitfire. 'Taday the R.A.F: has given this 
famous name to’anhother kind of rescuer, 
the Spitfire Class marine craft, manned by 
Air Force personnel and used for search 
and resue duties. This. one, the 4003 
“Halifax”, is seen off the Cornish coast. 





